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united to God's dear people, increased day by day.

Again and again I heard, as though one spoke to

me, " Why tarriest thou ? Arise and be baptized in

the name of the Lord."

Some six or eight miles from our town was, or is,

a city called Leer. A little congregation of baptized

believers assembled at the house of one wliose name
was Termoehlen. One Sunday morning early it was

impressed on my mind that I must goto their meet-

ing. Accordingly I started and walked thither, and

arrived in time for preaching to commence. The
meeting lasted the whole day, and towards evening

I started for home again, when the minister said he

would accompany me a few miles on my way. Now
to the minister I unburdened my mind, and I heard

from him the same blessed truth, concerning bap-

tism by immersion, as I had been taught it by reve-

lation. And, indeed, I exclaimed and said: Lo I

here is water, what hindereth me to be baptized ?

He said there was a congregation of brethren in our

town, and when they assembled I might tell them

all I had told him, and when they all were satisfied,

he would baptize me. But oh, brother, saith he,

consider—prayerfully consider, the trials and tribu-

lations which await you when you take this step.

You may be forsaken of father and mother; your

brothers also will turn against you
;
your wife may

leave you
;
your customers will cease to patronize

yoUj and you may very likely be reduced to poverty


